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With these words he led the way and was followed by the
rest. The equerry hung Demodocus' tuneful lyre on its peg,
took the bard's hand and guided him out of the palace, in the
wake of the Phaeacian nobility as they set out to see the games.
They all made for the place of assembly and were followed there
by a gathering many thousands strong.

There was no lack of young noblemen to compete - Acro-
neos, Ocealus, Elatreus, Nauteus, Prymneus, Anchialus, Eret-
meus, Ponteus, Proreus, Thoon, and Anabesineos, Amphialus
son ofPolyneus and grandson ofTecton, and Euryalus too, the
son ofNaubolus, who looked a match for the man-killing War-
god and was the most handsome and stalwart of all the Phaea-
cians next to the peerless Laodamas. Good King Alcinous' three
sons, Laodamas, Halius, and Prince Clytoneus, also took part.

The first event was a race. They ran all out from scratch,
raising a cloud of dust on the track as they flew along in a serried
mass. But there was no doubt about the fastest man. The excel-
lent Clytoneus shot ahead, and when he reached the crowd at
the post had left the rest behind by as much as the width of
fallow that mules plough in a day. Wrestling came next - a
tougher sport; and here it was Euryalus* turn to beat all the
champions. Amphialus won the jump; at throwing the disk,
Elatreus carried all before him; and in the boxing, Laodamas,
Alcinous' worthy son. When they had all enjoyed the games, it
occurred to the same Laodamas to make a suggestion to the rest:

(Come along, you fellows, and let us ask our visitor here if
he's an expert in any form of sport. He is well enough built:

look at his thighs and legs, look at the pair of hands he has on
him, and that great neck. The man is mighty strong, and he's
not so old, either. What has broken him down is his hard life.
For I tell you, there's nothing like the sea to break the stoutest
heart.'

'Laodamas,' said Euryalus, *I like your idea. Go and have a
word with the man yourself and challenge him.'

Thus encouraged Alcinous' worthy son made his way to the
centre and addressed Odysseus: